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Perhaps he felt alarmed at the dreadful hullabaloo of so
many thousands of people bawling out, drums beating,
and horns sounding, rows of elephants tossing up their
trunks, and horses snorting and prancing all round.
Possibly, too, he might not have felt much tempted by
the dainty company of the jackasses with their bottles
of peas. At all events, no poking of sticks or thumping
on the cage could make him start tack or sheet, till his
hind-quarters were blown up by a handful of squibs
and crackers cast into his den.

The instant the explosion took place the tiger gave
a tremendous roar, and sprung forwards with great
violence into the circle, where he stopped suddenly,
and then glared his eyes round and round with a most
suspicious scowl.    After surveying the ground for a
few seconds, he turned tail, and, in a most cowardly
fashion, ran back ;  but observing the door of his den
closed, he swerved on one side, and leaped with prodi-
gious violence against the ropes.    Had the cords not
been left so loose that his force became expended before
they were drawn tight, I verily believe he might have
broken through the meshes, or pulled down some of the
posts.    Instead of this he merely got entangled with
the lines, and losing all his patience, if he ever possessed
any, he raged and roared, lashing his tail about in the
most furious style till he got free.    Then turning
round, he shot across the area like a congreve rocket,
and after making an immense cat-like spring, pounced
upon one of the mock figures of men, the head of which
he twisted off in an instant.    During this proceeding
he gave utterance to a fierce growl, or murmur of
satisfaction, enough to make one's blood run cold.    As
soon as he detected the trick, he first flung the head
violently from him, and tore the figure all to pieces with
his claws, then made another attempt to break through
the enclosure, but with no better success than at first.
I really thought at one time he would have effected
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